With unexpected firmness he braved the men who had
been accustomed to order him about. He announced flatly
that he would leave as soon as the boats could be got ready,
and for once Hyde had to acquiesce.

A few days later Prince Charles, just a month past his
sixteenth birthday, sat in the cushioned sternsheets of his
pinnace and steered for the dimly seen coast of France
where kings still ruled, where politeness and play were en-
couraged, where men were not serious all the time, where
he would take an honoured place as Prince of Wales and
grandson of Henri le Grand. He was almost aflame with
enthusiasm as the graceful little craft danced him over the
water to exile.
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